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in a private room at Old Pallonji's Adelphi Hotel, situated at
By oil la, wkich was then a fashionable locality. It was the first hotel
in Bombay worth the name, and through the personality of its old
proprietor, familiar to hosts of Englishmen and Indians in all parts
of the Presidency, it had come to be regarded as an institution. The
dinners were highly popular and promoted friendly intercourse. One
of the newcomers, Homi Bennett, contrived to avoid the function,
however. A citation on a printed form obtained from the Sheriff's
office, and drawn up in all the ponderous legal phraseology was
issued, requiring the culprit to appear "at the bar of the Dinner
Tribunal, coram Pherozeshah Mehta," to show cause why he should
not be put out of caste. A court-peon was got to serve the rule on
him, as he sat one afternoon in one of the courts, whilst the
" Tribunal" awaited results in the common-room. They had not long
to wait. Following on the service of the citation, the newcomer who
was of a very irascible temperament, and unable to appreciate a
joke, rushed up in a towering rage, made straight for Pherozeshah,
caught hold of him, and threatened to throw him out of one of the
windows overlooking the old ice-house, one of the landmarks of
Bombay that has recently disappeared. Prompt and vigorous inter-
vention prevented a fight, however, and harmony was ultimately
restored by the delinquent offering reparation in the shape of a
modest lunch washed down with a hock-cup. Those were happy days
indeed. In later years men saw much of Pherozeshah at various
places, at the Ripon Club, the Presidency Association and the cham-
bers at Esplanade Road which became a regular salon. They found
him courteous, affable and full of genial humour. But nowhere did
he give such play to his fancies and ready wit as he used to do in
that choice circle of early friends, full of hopes and ambitions of
youth.
With the removal of the Court to the imposing pile of buildings
on the Oval, the little group dispersed in various directions.
Badrudin Tyabji got lost in the ever-increasing volume of briefs;
H. A. Wadya winged his way to Rajkot to earn wealth and fame;
Limji Banaji accepted a subordinate position in the High Court;
C M. Cursetjee got absorbed in the mofussil judiciary; Dady Cama
returned to London to take charge of his father's business; Bal